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NOW READY, 


Volume One of Vanrry Farr, in a neat and strong 
binding. Price $2 00. 


NOTICE TO OUR READERS. 


With number twenty-seven we send our readers 


ee NOTICE 
a Title-page and Index to Volume One. Our origi- 
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eres ane? nal cover is presented as the — fisiods ob ™ For sale at the office of publication, 
that volume. In binding, the outer (advertising) shee Se ee 
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Rates of Advertising in Vanity Fair. 


On the 2d and 15th pages, 10 cts. per line each insertion 
On the 16th page 15 
be the 1st page 59 sed te 

'« Instead of making a deduction as heretofore in the 
case of standing advertisements, the rate in future, 
will be as above for each insertion, and from this there 
will be no deviation. 





PURIFY THE BLOOD. 
_—” VEGETABLE LIFE PILLS. 


AND 
PH@NIX BITTERS. 


The high and envied celebrity which these pre-emi- 
nent Medicines have acquired for their invariable effi- 
cacy in all the diseases which they profess to cure, has 
rendered the usual practice of puffing not only unneces- 
sary, but pyr Red of them. They are known by 
their fruits ; their good works testify for them, and 
they thrive not by the faith of the credulous. 


IN ALL CASES OF 
ASTHMA, ACUTE and CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, 
AFFECTIONS of the BLADDER and KIDNEYS, 
BILIOUS FEVERS and LIVER COMPLAINTS. 


In the South and West, where these diseases prevail, 
they will be found invaluable. Planters, farmers and 
others, who once use these Medicines, will never after- 
wards be without them. 


COSTIVENESS, COLDS & COUGHS, CHOLIC. 


DYSPEPSIA.—No person with this distressing disease 
should delay using these medicines immediately 

Eruptions of the Skin, Erysipelas, Flatulency. 

FEVER AND AGUE.—For this scourge of the western 
country these medicines will be found a safe, speedy 
and certainremedy. Other medicines leave the system 
subject to a return of the disease—a cure by these 
medicines is permanent. Try them, be satisfied, and 
be cured. 

Foulness of Complexion, 

General Debility, 


Gout, Giddiness, Gravel, Headache of every kind, 
Inward Fever, Inflammatory Rheumatism, Impure 
Blood, Jaundice, Loss of Appetite. 

MERCURIAL DISEASES.—Never fails to eradicate 
entirely all the effects of Mercury infinitely sooner 
than the most powerful preparation of Sarsaparilla. 

PILES-—The original proprietor of these medicines 
was cured of Piles of 35 years standing by the use of 
these Life Medicines alone. 

Pains in the head, side, back, limbs, joints, and 
organs. 

RHEUMATISM.—Those afflicted with this terrible 
disease will be sure of relief by the Life Medicines. 

Serofula, or King’s Evil, in its worst forms, Ulcers of 
every description. 

Worms, of all kinds, are effectually expelled by these 
Medicines. Parents will do well to administer them 
whenever their existence is suspected. Relief will be 
certain. 

THE LIFE PILLS AND PHCNIX BITTERS 
PURIFY THE BLOOD, 


and thus remove all disease from the system. 
WM. B. MOFFAT, Proprietor, 
335 Broadway, N. Y. 





D*?*: THOMPSON & CO., 


Commission Mlerchants 

FOR THE SALE OF 
COTTON, 

TOBACCO, 
FLOUR, 
GRAIN, 
PROVISIONS, 
WHISKEY, 
AND PRODUCE GENERALLY. 
NO. 6 CAMDEN STREET, 


Baltimore, Md. 
aap Liberal Cash advances made on Consign ments. 





CHEMICAL LABORATORY. 


BOOTH, GARRETT, & REESE, 
ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS. 


No. 10 CHANT STREET, 
(Rear of St. Stephen’s Church,) 


PHILADELPHIA. 
ORES, 
MINERALS, 
METALIC SUBSTANCES, 
GUANOS, 
AND 


WATERS, 
Subjected to careful analysis and 


OPINIONS GIVEN ON CHEMICAL 
QUESTIONS. 


Students desiring a thoroughly practical 
course in Chemistry, will have every atten- 
tion paid them. 


Chemicals and apparatus supplied free of 
cost. 


For terms &c., apply in person or by le tter 
as above. 


O INVENTORS. THE PROPRI- 
ETORS OF THE “ PRACTICAL MECHANIC ”’ invite 


the attention of Inventors to their facilities for pro- 
curing Patents in the United States and all foreign 
countries, and to their arrangements for the trans- 
action of all business of every nature in any way re- 
lating to Patents. 

They prepare applications for the Patent Office, fur- 
nishing all the necessary papers, together with the 
drawings required,and, if desired by the applicant, the 
models also, They will give to their cases their per- 
sonal attention before the Department at Washington, 
and will spare no efforts which long experienee in this 
class of business can suggest, to secure the amplest 
protection to the rights of their clients. Parties who 
intrust applications to their charge may rely upon re- 
ceiving prompt attention and faithful services—care 
being taken, especially, not only that Patents shall, if 
possible, be obtained, but that, when obtained, they 
shall cover something of substantial value. 

They have located at Washington a careful and ex- 
perienced Agent, and one of their nnmber is at the 
Patent Office at short intervals, so that Inventors can 
be saved the journey to Washington, and by applying 
to this office will find their business attended to as 
promptly and faithfully as if they were present. 

The fees charged in all such cases will be moderate. 

The litigation of Patents in the Courts,Infringements 
Injunctions , etc., will recieve special care. 

We are prepared to take charge of contested cases of 
every description. 

Particular attention paid to Rejected Applications, 
Applications for Additional Improvements, Re-issues, 
Interferences, and Extensions of Patents. 

Advice as to the patentability of Inventions cheerful- 
ly given. 

Examinations made at the Patent Office under our 
own supervision ; and all business relating to Patents 
transacted promptly and skilfully. 

Models and Drawings carefully prepared. 

Terms moderate. 

Address, BENJAMIN GARVEY & Co. 
New Yor«Crry. 


1860. SPRING ARRANGEMENT. 1860. 
NEW YORK LINES. 

The Camden and Amboy and Philadelphia and Tren- 

ton Railroad Company’s Lines from Philadelphia to 


New York and Way Places, from WALNUT STREET 
WHARF will leave as follows, viz : 


FARE. 
At6 A. M., via Camden and Amboy, C.& A. Ae 

” commodation $2 25 
At 6 A. M., via Camden and Jersey City, N. J. “Ac- 

” commodation - - 2 25 


At 9 A. M., via Camden and Jersey City, Morning 
Mail - 3 00 
At 11 A. M., by Steamboat, via  Tecony and Jersey 
ity, Western Express 
At 121-2 P. M., via Camden and Amboy Accom- 
modation - - 2 25 
At2P. M., be on ond Amboy C. &. A. Ex- 


At4P.M., by! Steamboat via Tacony and Jersey 
’ City, Evening Express - 
At4 P.M , by Steamboat via Tacon.y and Jersey 
’ City, 2d Class Ticket - 
At 6 P. M., via Camden and Jonney City, Evening 
-3 


Mail 
At 11P. M., via Comden and Jersey City, 8 Southern 
Mai 


At5d P. M., via iceidies and Amboy, Accommoda- 
tion—Freight and Passenger, Ist Class 

Ticket, - - - - - 225 

2d Class Ticket - -1 50 

The 6 P. M. Mail Line runs daily. The 11 P. M. 


Southern Mail, Saturdays excepted. 
THROUGH LINES FROM NEW YORK. 
LEAVE PIER NO. 1 NORTH RIVER. 


At6 A. M., via Amboy and Camden, C. & A. Ac. $2 25 
At 2P.M.,via Amboy and Camden, C. &. A. Ex. 3 00 
At1 P.M. via Amboy and Camden, Ac., Ist class 2 25 
Do. do. do. do, 1 75 
At5 P. M., via Amboy and Camden, Ac., Ast class 2 50 
Do. do. 0. do. 2d class 1 75 
LEAVE FROM FOOT OF COURTLAND STREET. 
At 7 A. M., via Jersey City & Camden, W. & 8. Ex. 3 00 
At 9 A. M., via Jersey City & Camden, Morn. Mail. 3 00 
AtIl A. M., via Jersey City & Tacony, Fxpress 3 00 
At 11 A. M., via Jersey City & Tacony,2d class 2 25 
At 12 M., via Jersey City and Camden, N J. Ac. 2 25 
At 4 P.’M. , Via Jersey City & Tacony, Express 3 00 
At 6 P. M., via Jersey City & Camden, Mail, 3 00 

The 6 P. M. Mail Line runs daily, all others Sundays 
excepted. 

Fifty pounds of baggage only, allowed each Pas- 
senger. Passengers are prohibited from taking any- 
thing as baggage but their wearing apparel. All bag- 
gage over fifty pounds to be paid for extra. The 
Company limit their responsibility for baggage to One 
Dollar per pound, and will not be liable for any amount 
beyond $100, except by special contract. 








From the New York Daily Times. 


The Saturpay Press is the ablest of the literary week- 
lies, and almost the only one which possesses any very 
salient peculiarities of character and tone. 





» ae N. ¥. SATURDAY PRESS, 


THE BEST LITERARY PAPER IN THE COUNTRY, 


IS PUBLISHED AT 
No. 9 Spruce Street, New-York. 
PRICE : 
$2 00 a year; 5 Cents a Single Number. 
TERMS OF ADVERTISING. 


Ten Cents a line for the first two insertions ; Five 
Cents a line for every subsequent insertion. 


NO PUFFING. 


Advertisers will please bear in mind that no arrange- 
ments whatever can be made with them for editorial 
notices. 





N. B.—All communications should be addressed to 
HENRY CLAPP, Jr., 





Office of The N. ¥. Saturday Press, 
No. 9 SPRUCE STREET, N. Y 


PHILADELPHIA AND NEW YORK LINES. 
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THE TELEGRAPH TOUR 
OF BROADWAY SPUYTENTUYFEL 
AND HIS COUSIN, 


PEYTONA RANDOLPH DE ACCOMAC. 





Ure tHe Mippie, pown THE Sines, anp Criss-Cross THE WHOLE 
Manirest DESTINATION OF THE UNIVERSAL AMERICAN CONTINENT. 





CHAPTER VII. 
THE CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. 


UEEN Lucy 
DE Broo m— 
whom I used 
to call Fam 
Lucy some- 
times and 
LucireRa very 
often—liked 
to propound 
theory that in 
all our travels 
certain indi- 
4 Vidu -ls are in- 
evitably des- 
tined to con- 
tinually turn 
up again. 
“You can’t 
avoid them if 
you would,” 
said LucirERA 
—‘they’ll 
come again 
and again, go 
where you 
will—shut 
them out of 
your sight 
and _ they’ll 

\ = return to 
you on the evening breeze—you'll trace their faces in the dewy 
grass—you'll see their glances in other eyes—you’ll hear them in 
the murmur of the sea—verrano @ te sull’aure.’’ All people—even 
belles by brevet—rise to eloquence when they mount pet superstition 
or idea they’ve nursed up into poetry—it was not otherwise with 
this Luctréra who bore as much light in her eyes when aroused as 
would serve for two first magnitude Stars of the Morning, any day. 

And as I went rattle-clatter, rattle-clatter, rub-a-dub rub-dub up 
the North river-side in the cars one warm afternoon, the Luciferian 
theory kept buzzing in my mind, between sleeping and waking in 
that dim sort of half-idea way according to which a man sees or 
feels that the subject in question may be either the parallax of a 
pink hydromedary or the emporium of an isothermal florom«ter 
without caring particularly which, and not interesting himself a 
red cent for either, I found my thoughts gradually settling on and 
flying away from and coming back to a little grav hat and barége 
travelling dress, half a dozen seats ahead of me. Louk out of win- 
dow—gray hat—read newspapers—gray hat—think and doze—gray 
hat—gray hat—hat—hat—suddenly started up as i' from dream— 
woke RanpoLpH—asked him if h- saw bonnet and what sort of eg; 
he s'posed there was in that gray nest ? 

Op Viretny put up his glass—focussed his eyes—hauled down 
first one moustache, then 'tother with his whole hand—combed his 
beard upwards with four fingers—let out suppressed ha-ha-ha /—and 
*jaculated like a verbal javelin : 

‘*_’ To believe its the Wipow!”’ 

‘‘ Where the devil don’t that blessed little relic turn up? It’s 
she—by all that’s scarlet! I believe there’s a regiment of her always 
travelling alone on leave, scattered over the earth. Would like to 
see her altogether for once—single specimens are very fine—what 
must sum total be! Goahead! As Scripture says : ‘‘Ben—jam in!’’ 

Hear scream of delight-——expected scene of passional affection— 
missed it, but did think RanpotpH and Yr Winow would have 
Snapped each others’ hands short off at wrists, shaking ’em. ‘‘ My 
dear fellow!’’ cried Ranpoupu. ‘‘My dear Porty!’’ quoth the 
Wivow. ‘I never saw a brighter looking boy in all my life’ re- 
plied Ranpotpu admiringly. ‘‘And sou've got your old beau Spuy- 
TENTYFEL Still, I see. Bring him up Poxty or I'll be jeal sus.’’ 











Something uncommonly boy-like about Wipow—that’s fact. 
Not the agonizing he-snake look of a lorette lionne sin-cat—but a 
Miss JottyBoy expression with some Diedevil Vernon—helped out 
with crisp dark ha'r brushed back—look-you-in-the-face, great blue 
eyes—all full-blooded pure, American beauty—little standing collar 
—saucy little tubular neck-tie—foppish sleeves, fast-pattern buttons 
and side-pockets. Greatly given to smash-hats with cock-tails in 
’em, and if presented with rose-bud will be seen in five minutes 
holding it between lips. Wxpow has been for seven years like my 
prose and Watt Wuitman’s poetry, BEecuxzr’s theology and ANDY 
Davis's Harmonicon, outside of all criticism—‘t might as well criti- 
cise porcupine’’—s» people let her slide in peace and exclaim in 
cheerful awe ‘‘ did you ever! !’’ 

‘* Now girls !’’ exclaimed the Wipow to Ranpotps and I as we all 
got into stage: ‘‘ Now girls—no grumbling! 'Dotpn my dear 
you'll find this almost equal to the time we went up Mount Righi 
—I was sittng on horseback you know and you holding to the 
horse’s tail—how drunk you were my darling—to be sure.”’ 

This of course was called out in hearing of a large party including 
several prim-rosy ladies. 

‘* You had half the kirschwasser anyhow” replied RanDOoLPH 
lazily. ‘‘ And who stole the bottle from the Old Englishman and 
hid it in her shawl? And who shot a calf with my revolver and 
said she thought it was a dear little chamois? And who put red 
pepper into the schnapps and dosed all those travelling German 
students with it and then wiped her eyes and bade them not cry 
because you would all meet again in heaven ?”’ 

‘* Well Ranpotpuus,’’ replied the Winow—‘‘ how do you know 
but we shall, after all? Queerer things have happened. Why you 
might be saved yourself, sometime. But now for the coachey- 
poachy up the roadey-podey, little ones! Only look! what a great 
big mountain, ADoLPHINA my duck. This range, little Broapway, 
is a dsmembered branch of the great Appalachian chain which 
extends from Canada to the Gulf of Mexico, and what you now 
behold rises to the height of about 3800 feet.’’ 

Folks call it a loug ride—Wuvow shortened it down to nothing. 
Wwoew held spelling class and examin d us on geography—giving 
out all the words in the lexicons of love and wine and making us 
describe the topography of all the lively localities of New York, 
New Orleans, Paris and all sorts of places. Caught RANDOLPH on 
spe!ling ‘‘ Maraschino,” made him hold out his hand and gave him 
a devil of a spatting but put chocolate jelly drops into my mouth 
for giving the boundaries of Delmonico’s, and describing the Cen- 
tury Club with accuracy. Went over into grammar: ‘‘ Now my 
dear Miss Roanoxe please parse this sentence: ‘‘There is a tiger to 
be seen at Jim Hatt’s.’”’ Pulled Ranpoen’s hat over bis eyes for 
missing fire and sent me up head for giving size of the animal’s 
tracks correctly. Brought out a diminutive bottle of champagne 
containing about one small drink, produced miniature corkscrew 
trom her port-monnaye and gave us a horn apiece out of her thimble, 
taking the majority herself. Professed +xhilaration and requested 
song—‘‘ moral song if agreeable.’’ Took down her comb, en- 
veloped it in paper and played brilliant accompaniment while Ran- 
poLPH whistled and clapped hands en Old Virginny a la mode de corn- 
shuck. 


I’se gwine up de Katterskill : 
(Here the comb and raps come in) 
I’se gwine up dar aginst my will, 
(Here the Wipow blew like sin.) 
De stage’s jolten on the stones, 
T’se reely ’fraid dey broke my bones. 
Ree, row, my true love, 
Oh fare you well my darlin ; 
We’ll meet at Newport by and by, 
And I’m gwine ober de mountain. 


Educational course and singing-school completed, Wipow went in 
for something in theological line. Parted Ranpotpn's hair, did him 
up with white shawl and lace handkerchief into a bride, and lectured 
him on future duties of married life. Told him not to spank in- 
fants more than twice a day, nor spend more than twen'y-eight- 
fifteenths of poor Broapway’'s income on crinolisms. Talked the 
bride into tears and then slapped her till she dried up. ‘Performed 
ceremony verb ef lit, repeating the directions to the clergyman and 
carefully mentioning commas, semicolons and sufforth whenever 
they occurred. Went to sleep at last, declaring she was going to 
leave this world and asked to be buried decently. Folded up 
travelling shawl for her—laid her pretty curly head on it till she 
went to sleep on my shoulder—h-ld her comfortably—took turns 
with Ranpotpu in nursing the baby—did it tenderly and respectfully 
too—for she was ONE or ’em—and you don’t belong to THEM oh 
reader if you havn’t discovered by this time that the Wipow was as 
dear a good little brick as ever was, and no more to be pained or 
sorrowed than any other jolly genial heart. So she passed away 
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into the music of her dreams to flutter with wild birds like hersel! 
through Shadow. And her slumber wasn’t light—for the child was 
tired with travel and play. By and by Ranpotpn, too, became 
somuiferic. Am big enough for a four poster and obligingly gave 
the bride one shoulder for a pillow, just as one was already occu- 
pied by clergyman. Deeper grew their slumbers—deeper sank the 
sleepy heads until their locks, both of a curl and color, were min- 
gled. And then the bed himself went to sleep. T'ra la la hi 0 la— 
tra lula leral lera ! Dear reader—if you're musical. please end this 
sentence for me by humming the softest dream-waltz off into noth- 
ing, that ever swept through the brain of a WEBER or a MENDELSOHN ! 
The whole may be beautifully arranged by Wu Fry or Dick 
Wis to the piano and horn-comb. Would play it myself but the 
only instrument which I play with real esthetic tenderness and 
touching grace is the hand-organ. 





Mountain House, Pine Orchard is decidedly high old hotel if ever 
was one. What’s use of expanding on such a view as that house 
gives! ‘Heaven my brethren said the Illinois preacher: ‘‘Heaven is 
just a little the most elegant place you ever did hearn tell of. Eye 
hath not seen, ear hath not listened, it hath not entered into the 
imigination of any Cracker or Sucker around these hy’ar diggins 
to conceive what car’ryins on the just made perfect have up thar.”’ 
Just so, oh beloved, is it with the views from that white painted Cats- 
kill palace whose fagade of columns reacheth unto the eaves, lifting 
its handsome head to summer heavens. There is a place as isa place 
for brave folks who can stand rambles and scrambles—who are 
healthy and jolly and well set up in the items of winter under 
clothes and good English grays, to say nothing of Balmoral boots 
and tobacco—to pass long pleasant weeks. If you can sing, the 
Kaatskills are the spots to let your woice out in yodles on the tilly 
hi—e—o—o—o—o! principle, until you try on a holler to somebody 
a mile off, as the crow flies, on the opposite mountain. Oh Marm— 
if you could only have heard me last summer after practising a 
month round among crags and sea side cliffs near the breakers ! 
—particularly when we used to sig Slambanguli in a high wind— 
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Tue Winow. 


talk about DEMOSTHENES going easy over the stones and getting up 
his ut de poitrine on pebbles !—but Marm, I digress. Let me again 
ascend like Rinorping, ‘‘all on the mountains high.”’ We had 

rand views up there—views to live and die by. Cool shades—blue 


ey to quench infinite yearning—Tarpeian rocks for Titans—rocks 





and ravine, woodland, green fields, spired villages—leagues of 
downy green forest bed—tar to the East the blue New England 
hills—and, far far below, the shining band of the silver Hudson 
adown which white sails swam ever on—on to the endless sea. 
Or climb the grand North Summit—or gaze afar from the South— 
seek the Two Lakes ‘‘ sleeping like twins in the lovely plateau of 
Not less will Stony Clove and Plan- 
terhill Clove emphatically pay. But I lose myself among these 
Oh if you be an artist, though never so poor a one, go to 
the Mountain House and see for yourself what that public taste is 
which asks from artists views in the Campagna when it might have 


the mountains. They’ll do. 


scenes. 


them from the Catskills. Thus endeth ye Seconde Lesson. 





“Tt vas mitnight. On de dop of de soommit of de Harty Moundains sto ot dow 


men—one vas de Coundess WILHELMINA—4de oder vas der Tyfel.”’ 
German Romance by JOHANNES VON KROUPLIS. 


Was forcibly reminded of above splendid scene in one of most 
thrilling romances in our Americano-German literature, (a depart 
ment entirely untouched by Griswoxp and TrugsNER but which will 
be written up by Mr. Dana in Cyclopae@ia when he comes to sacred 
name of Kroupies)—recalled it, I say, one midnight when moon 
was round as a dime—emerging from deep shadow of rocks I beheld 
two fellows—one of ’em Wipow and ’tother Ranpotpu. holding 
solemn tryst, and gazing down the tremendous leap of Kattskill 
Ah Madame— 
there is a liquid downfall for you which might typify the primeval 
Satan of the Waters—the real first destructive snake ocean Inun- 
dation-devil hurled headlong into the Abyss—or, if you want it 
intensified, say, with Jacos Benmxn, into the Byss of the Abyss—for 
I do vow and declare that there is always one point in every cat- 
aract where you see the Infinite and nothing but the Infinite—where 
there’s no bottom to bring up on—endless rushing foam—roar—gush 
—headlong seething—deaf—dumb—confusing—ever on—and on! 
There; when you get THERE, you drop the Plutonic theory of Fire 
and know that the primitive fiend was truly outlined in the waving 
Even to this day the devil 
lurks in such scolloped lines—as you may see for yourself in the 


Falls, holding hand in hand so’s not to roll over! 


serpent-curves of the billowy deep! 


edge of any worked petticoat ! 


And there stood the Wipow Wittemina— smoking a cigarette and 
there too was Ranpotpu puffing his travelling meerschaum of 
Slavonian cut—black browned halfa century ago by some agg a 

ey 
couldn’t have been there-er ‘‘had they tried’’—(excuse the expres- 
sion)—they were exactly magnetised in the exact spot of the cat- 
aract where the water-falling fascination is most irresistible and 
I knew the critical force of the magnetism—my blood 
curdled in my veins—I experienced that sentiment of getting 
slightly mad and taking a small swear which is peculiar to minds 
of a very superior quality and stupendous self-possession when in 
As the pair stood fascinated and smok- 
ing on the edge of the yawning gulf I resolved to approach cauti- 
ously and by one vigorous draw subtract them from their stupendous 
’Twas an awful moment—and yet Destiny had fated that 
Reader—say, if quivered 
ever has thy heart over the thrilling pages of that supernal fiction 
The Gun Maker of Moscow or has thine eye dimmed with tears 
when tracing the fearful and harrowing adventures of the knightly 
LEon DE Bournay, the Conspirator of Cordova, through doors of brass 


or ‘“‘outand out Bohemian’’—both of’em as there as possible. 


terribie. 


such awful circumstances. 


peril. 
it should become much more awfuller. 


—but enough—I see thou has. You art one of them readers. 
Then willst thou sympathise with what my emotions was on this 
important occasion. 
Ranpotru, the Winow startled from her fascination, gave a scream 
and fell—upheld only by the strong arm of Ranpotpu, who was in 
turn depending on my grasp for his own lease in life. As they thus 
hung suspended over the tremendous gulf there came a 

(The rest of this stupendous story will be found in the next 
number of Vanity Farr. For sale by all dealers, price six cents. 
Copy-right secured by four revolvers and a cow-hide, a slung-shot 
and a pint of vitriol against all intruders.) 


— —————a 





Modern Skinners. 


In one of CoopEr’s novels, we forget which, there is a very vivid 
description of the atrocities and depredations committed by a set of 
lawless vagabonds, desperadves, and cattle stealers, called ‘‘ Cow 
Boys, or Skinners.’’ We are rather inclined to think, that though re- 
markable in their own day, their ghosts must take a back seat now 
and give precedence to our city fathers, the Aldermen and Common 
Councilmen, whose late kid glove skinning operations beat their 
proudest achievements, by a double multiplication table of the 
longest description of chalks. 





Stray Sheep. 
Where Everett goes there is a Bett in front of it. 
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Suddenly as I grasped the outer garment of 
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GENTLE ANNIE. 


Wuart's IN A NAME? 
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Don’t you think So, H. G? 


In our morning paper, a day or two ago, 
we came across this heading to a paragraph : 

‘* ATTEMPT TO TaROW THE New-YorK Express OFF 
Tue TRACK.”? 

We did not take the trouble to read any 
further, for from what we know of the con- 
ductors of the New-York Express, we should 
judge that no very extraordinary ‘‘ attempt’’ 
would be needed to throw them off the track 
at any time. 

pe ee * eae la 
A Knotty Subject. 


A correspondent wishes to know whether 
aship can go as fast in Tide water as any 
other. We reply that it can only be ascer- 
tained by experiment. It is certain, however, 
that the more Knots a vessel makes, the 
Faster she is. 

; eae 

’F Coarse. 


Boots made of alligator-skin are all the go 
in New Orleans. Jims, however, who has 
seen ’em, says they’re not exactly long boots 
you know, but alli-gaiters ! 

Ses Se 
What they needed on the Great Eastern. 





Stop-Cox. 











A SPLENDID CHANCE FOR H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF 
WALES. 


To Mr. Puncn. 

Dear Puncn :—In your issue of July 14th, you very needlessly 
expend a good deal of what is intended for particularly pointed, 
and scorchingly sharp satire against the ‘‘Snobs of America,’’ to 
whom the said Snobs of America or rather, to the wicked and absurd 
prejudices—of the said Snobs of America, you accuse one Sir Samuen 
Cunakp, of meanly truckling.’’ All this is very pretty and very 
witty in you, Mister Punch, and doubtless very welcome to the 
Snobs of England,as decayed whale’s blubber is to the Greeenlanders. 
But doctors d ffer, and we, the ‘‘Snobs of America,’’ somehow or 
other thank God, that here among us ‘‘ Snobs of America,’’ one 
white man, be he Dutch, German, French, American, or what not, 
is as goud as another; and we are also proud to say that the 
child of honest parents, who splits rails to-day, may, forty years 
hence, be president of the United States. We, the ‘‘Snobs of 
America,’ also know that in your (Mr. Punch’s) country, and 
among the Snobs thereof, the line of demarcation is not drawn 
between men of opposite, but the same races. 

We, the ‘Snobs of America,’’ candidly confess that we do not 
(as a general rule) consider the colored population as our equals 
and fitting associates, and to enlighten Mr. Punch and the Snobs of 
England, we, the ‘‘ Snobs of America’’ will state the reason, viz: 
in this country color is as much the badge of servitude as a Livery 
isinEngland. Therefore, Mr. Punch, when your Dukes, Marquises, 
Earls, Barons, Viscounts, Baronets, Knights, Esquires and the rest 
of the ‘‘Suobs of England’’ sit down at the same table with the 
paternity of Jeems Yellow Plushes, of their own or friend’s estab- 
lishments, when they, the Jeemes (not the other ‘‘ Snobs of Eng- 
land’’) are arrayed in all the glory of their variously and strikingly 
colored breeches—from a delicate flame, a subdued scarlet, or a 
retiring pea green—their long cut waistcoats, curiously ‘‘ picked 
out’? with gorgeous worsted braid, and their stupendous coats, 
redo'ent with armorially emblazoned buttons:—we say when such a 
reuuion takes place between these ‘‘Snobs of England” and their 
gorgeous Flunkies, it will be time enough, oh most consistent Mr. 
Punch, to find fault with the little peculiarity of our American 
Snob’ism. By the way a magnficent idea has just struck us ; Snobs 
are creatures of imitation—and American snobs especially so; now 
if H. R. H. ‘the Prince or Waters, would be good, gracious, and 
magnanimous enough, to act first upon the advice you, Mr. Punch 
have given to us ‘‘ American Snobs,’’ and set us (the American 
Snobs aforesaid,) the bright example of breaking down a long es- 
tablished and senseless prejudice, by inviting his R. Highness’s 
cooks. valets, grooms, and general assortment of liveried Flunkies 
(of course exclusive of the privileged ‘‘Snobs of England,’’ whose 
naval, military, or clerical livery is not tabooed) to partake the 
cheer of his R. Highness’s banquets, assist at H. R. H. soirées—and 
as a general thing make themselves pleasantly at home with him, the 
heir apparent ruler of the Snobs of England—the chances are, 
that we, the Snobs of America, may about the same time, establish the 








same friendly relations with those who, we regret to say at the 
present moment are almost as much excluded from many of the 
privileges of the refined society of the ‘‘ Snobs of America,”’ as the 
Yellow Plushes aforesaid, are from the same ennobling-and-equally- 
open-to all (in my eye) mankind—illustrious-privileges among the 
‘*Snobs of England.’’ 


-_— 





Pleasant and Profitable. 


A correspondent of one of the Philadelphia papers, evidently 
classical and not hebraical since she signs her name Juno, writes a 
letter from the vicinity of Womelsdorf Station—wherever and 
whatever that may be—and eloquently discourses of a hotel there- 
about whose proprietor ‘‘ makes the stay of his guests pleasant and 
profitable.” Was there ever a hotel proprietor especially in the 
summer season, who did not make the stay of his guests pleasant 
and profitable TO HIMSELF ? As for the profits being on the guest’s 
side, ahem ! 

We believe the woman who bears the nomme de plume of the ‘‘who 
walks the queen of gods,’’ to be above any poor jokes about a din- 
ner table, or profit table, else she would have learned the publican’s 
Multiplication Table. 





1 times 1 poor devil, makes per day $2.50 
1 times 1 bottle 25 cent claret, makes 1.50 
1 times 1 bundle 25 cent cigars, makes 1.50 
1 times 1 horse and wagon $2.00 makes 5.00 


1 times 1 dozen clothes washed 50 cents 1.50 


$12.00 
Twelve dollars a day and such roast beef ! 
No more chaff! old birds can’t be caught with ‘‘ pleasant and 
profitable’’—they know other-wise. 





ae. eee 
Unparalleled Atrocity. 

Among the numerous heartrending, and grievous complaints 
made by the ten dollarous excursionists, against the misdirectors 
of the Great Eastern, we consider the following the most touching 
and soul harrowing : ‘‘ A reporter of one of the daily papers was 
compelled to sleep in a sheep pen with one of the detective police.”’ 

Good gracious! Was it one of the Hzeratp men? Phancy what 
his pheelinx must have been, when he awoke in the morning and 
discovered what his companion’s avocation was! 

eres ena 
The Secret of Meriam’s Success. 
There is a silver lining to every cloud. 
= baw 


A Capital Rail Road Guide. 
Murray’s Rules of Accidence. 
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A WORD FOR THE GREAT EASTERN. 


GREETING! 

Whereas, oh 
Touchstone, 
most excellent 
Lord of Lark- 
ing and Mas. 
ter of Misrule 
in this gay 
Vanity Farr 
of ours, I, one 
of your lieges 
iil) and subjects, 

i<j a dweller in 
| Vanity Farr 
\ aforesaid, pray 
a hearing re- 
garding a mat- 
ter touching 
the rights and 
privileges of 
all our Vanity 
Fairies, Fair- 
lings, fair ones, 
or by what- 
ever name we 
children of 
Mirth and 





Folly may be called. 

And whereas, oh Toucustonz,it is one of our inalienable Fairy 
rights to get up and work off all manner, sort, species and varieties 
of hoaxes, sells, draws, quizzes, flames, gammous, bounces, bites, 
tricks, shines, didoes, mystifications, befoolments, traps, lines, 
inveiglements, decoys, snares, victimizings, outwittings, cozenings, 
palmings upon, trumperies, duperies, clap-traps, coggeries, shecoon- 
eries, hocus pocusses, hums, bubbles, fetches, reaches, gouges, hooks, 


hocussings, diddles, chouses, wool pullings, and every other kind of 


merry mischief. 

I do therefore protest against anything being said or done in 
Vanity Farr among the fairies dwelling therein, against the Direc- 
tors or Officers of a certain ship known as the Great Eastern, and 
insist that said Directors and Officers have the soundest claims in 
the world to be regarded as our friends—yea as being of us—in 
consideration of their having got up and worked off on the wise and 
other men of Gotham one of the most stupendous, magnificent, top- 
loftical and otherwise sublime SELLS ever perpretrated on a Chris- 
tian community. For which, as I submit they deserve instead of 
blame, a monument in perpetuam rei memoriam, the renown whereof 
shall go forth in partibus infidelium, even unto the lands of the heath- 
en and unbelievers. 





For it cannot be denied that the Great Easterners aforesaid—who | 


were indeed very Eastern, and very far downy-Eastern at that— 
advertised to take passengers to a certain point for ten dollars and 
FOUND. 

Whence it resulted that being inveigled and pleasantly enticed 
by said advertisement, it came to pass that I, and sundry other wise 
or unwise men of Gotham, did, in good faith, purchase tickets, ex- 
pecting to be agreeably conveyed by sea, unto the promontory or cape 
entitled May, situated without the limits of the United States, in the 
land of New-Jersey, otherwise known as Nova Cesarea, alias Sand- 
bank. Expecting to receive on the voyage, in addition to beds, 
towels, service and soap, all manner of fit and proper nutriment, 
embracing not only spring chicken, young peas and green corn, but 
also codfish-skins, potato parings, and all the other delicacies of the 
season. 

How we did not get this, that and those, oh Vanity of Vanities, 
is now well known unto you. How noorder was preserved. How 
certain ‘roughs’ were permitted, on payment of money to the sailors, 
to take three or four mattresses, while those who did not, got none. 
How there was no washing up of filth. How there were but three 
tons of ice forall the company. How, finally, the food was wanting, 
and the water unfit to drink, the same having come from Merrie 
England. How, in fact, we were generally negiected. 

Yet the great point remained unsettled until our final departure 
from the Floating Horror. So just before I left, oh Vanrry, not 
wishing to go without a final solution of the Great Sell, I quietly 
asked one of the officers of said Horror, what was really meant by 
Ten Dollars—and found 2?” 

To which he replied by asking me if I had been lost—or if any 





one had really wandered away beyond recovery, amid the labrynth- 
ine mazes of the great ship? To which, having replied: “Not’s I 
know of ;” he laconically answered that he knew it—the directors 
having in the strictest and most honorable manner employed expe- 
rienced men to find or retrieve. ail passengers who might stray, 
wander, or otherwise run the risk of losing themselves on said 
vessel. 

I have done. If any of your Fairies can, after this, grumble, 
all that J can say is, that said Fairy is utterly wanting in that 
—_ appreciation of a glorious sell, which inspires your faithful 


riend, Fanrasio. 
2. a 


THE VANITY FAIR CORRESPONDENCE. 


To tHe Lapy TO WHOM VANITY FAIR GAVE UP HIS SEAT IN A City Car: 
Dear MADAME: 


When you learn that the subscriber is a tall, hand: 
some man, somewhat inclined ta portliness, and, that on 
the afternoon in question, he was attired in a full suit of 
light cassimere, and wore an eye-glass which he used to aid 
him in detecting the jokes in the copy of Punch that he was 
reading at the time, you will at once recognise him as the 
gentleman who gave up his seat to you in a Third Avenue 
car, last Thursday. You will also call to mind that you 
availed yourself of his courtesy without thanking him in 
return, any more than the pig thanks the oak tree for the 
When that “tall, hand: 
some man, somewhat inclined to portliness” is weak enough 
to incommode himself for you, again, dear Madame, will 
you be so kind as to acquaint him with the fact by a line 
through the zost, and oblige 

Yours Respectfully, 


Vanity Fair. 


acorns that tt drops down to him. 








OUR ARTIST. 


As HE APPEARED AFTER HIS RETURN FROM THE TRIP ON THE GREAT 
EASTERN. 
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CORRESPONDENCE OF VANITY FAIR, 
Ovr Evropean Lerrer. 


No. I. 
Paris, August 15th. 

As I told you in my last, thé obsequies of Prince JERomE were 
scarcely over, when the court-circle became again agitated upon 
the Buonaparte- Patterson question. The excitement, upon a similar 
topic, has never been equalled, except by that of the famous 
trial, of the case, in which another member of the same family, not 
of Baltimore, figured ; when circumstantial evidence was exercised 
upon the question, ‘‘ who struck Wizt1aM Parrerson?’’ You are 
no doubt familiar with the case. 

Apropos of striking, the French are not to be out-done in the 
volunteer rifle movement. A National Rifle Association has been 
formed. ‘The opening competition took place on Sunday last at 
the Bois de Boulogne ; the Bishop of Paris having first consecrated 
all the bullets. The Empress fired the first shot, with a Minié rifle, 
and struck the centre at the distance of a mile. The young Impe- 
rial Prince afterwards did the same thing, with his eyes shut. 

The invitation of the Chicago Zouaves to visit Paris, sent in an 
autograph letter from M. THouvENet to Capt. Ettsworts, has been 
accepted. They are expected in the Great Eastern about the first 
of September. The Turcos, desiring to entertain them handsomely, 
are so anxious to learn the English language, that a great demand 
has arisen for teachers. Napo.eon, to gratify these favorite soldiers, 
telegraphed to Lord Patmerston upon the subject; but, in the mean- 
time, he was informed by Mr. Cospgn, that the schoolmaster 
was abroad. Since then, we are told, Mr. Boots has tendered the 
services of the female teachers of the 4th (?) ward, New York. 
A sham fight is to come off, between the Chicago Zouaves and the 
heroes of Solferino, on the Champ de Mars; a fete champétre will be 
made of it, the New York Municipality having already offered to 
pay for the champagne and gloves. 

In politics, everything favors Metternich’s statu quo. Except 
Italy, the nation now most prominent in Europe is st»g-nation. 
The real object of the Emperor's visit to Baden, as we have been 
told by one who is a frequent visitor at the Tuileries, (being no less 
a personage than the chief purveyor of milk to the Imperial Prince) 





La Mantes EGyprienne. 


was, to negotiate with the Prince Regent-upon the removal of the 
impost upon Prussian blue. This having been hinted at in a letter 
from Baden to the London Times, Lord Joan Russett immediately 
protested emphatically. Russia proposed aCongress. This was pre- 
vented by the publication of a pamphlet, by M. Epwarp ahout, 
** La Question Cyano-Prussique;” at which the Pope took umbrage, 
and refused to attend. 

dbomething important has, however, at last transpired at Naples. 





A dinner has been given at the Royal Palace to the patriots who 
returned after the amnesty. About five hundred sat down. The 
King is said to have made a speech, in which he expressed his 
delight at the independence of Sicily, which he would long ago 
have granted, had he not been deterred by the Swiss. Moreover, 
his majesty has just offered the ministry of War to GarIBALDI; who 
would have accepted it, but that he was advised to the contrary by 
Cavour. 

The fashions this fall promise to exhibit little of novelty, except 
in mantillas. La mante Egyptienne will have a great run ; having 
been introduced by a lady of afore Samp Pasna’s family, on a visit to 
Paris at the invitation of Mme. LessEps. It is an extraordinary 
transition from the dress of the past season, all must admit ; but, 
as Evcente has already appeared in it, upon a real Egyptian donkey, 
it is established. Those of your readers who have been to Cairo, 
will no doubt recognize my attempt to sketch this arabesque style ; 
with which I close; au revoir. Yours, 

PRIME. 


_—— 


PROGRESS OF CIVILIZATION UP TO THE HOUR OF 
GOING TO PRESS 

Progress still continues. The March of Intellect is rapid and 
steady. Free and enlightened principles are springing spontaneous- 
ly from every breast. Science is spreading. The human mind 
grasps hitherto supposed-to-be-unintelligibilities. The World revol- 
ves nearer the millenium. Heaven is gradually settling down upon 
the earth, and upon the United States in particular. Time-honored 
notions of decency, modesty, affection, and such, are fast becoming 
obsolete, owing to the invigorating process of advancement which 
mankind is now undergoing. Soon we shall be able to do away with 
everything like romance or poetry, and live on sober realities instead. 
The innocent pleasures of the domestic circle must, before long, give 





* way to the new order of business alliances. “Gentleman” and “lady” 


will effectually usurp the coarse expression “man” and “wife.” 
“Children” will only be known as “progeny,” “parents” as “origins.” 
Everything will be practical. 

Up to our last advices the following welcome intelligence had been 
circulated throughout the land, bringing joy to all whose hearts 
have thus far become sufficiently calloused by the Spirit of the Age, 
to enable them to appreciate the advantages to be derived from the 
Matrimonial Agency brought out by an intelligent and shrewd 
Yankee. We are indebted to the Herald for our information: 

A Few Years of experience and successful practice as a Matrimonial agent in Pari® 
and London, I have been persuaded by many friends to establish a branch office in 
New York, not for a month or a year, but a permanent agency, where ladies and 
gentleman of all ages and circumstances in life, will be waited upon in a business- 
like manner. I have already some three hundred daguerreotypes of ladies and 
gentlemen to make selections from, from the ages of fifteen and sixteen to widows 
of forty and fifty, so that all who desire can find suitable companions. Terms $2? 
$1 in advance, enclosed with note stating where to address: balance when introdu 
ced. The name must be plainly written to avoid mistakes. No communications 
from married persons countenanced in any way. 

N. B.—Office not objectionable to the most refined ladies and gentlemen, as it is 
connected with one of the largest Daguerrean saloons in the city. 

After this, good people, buy your wives and husbands at the livery 
establishments, as you would horses, dogs, etc. No more courting, 
flirting, bother, disappointment and wounded feelings. Step up to 
the office, examine the stock, take your pick, pay your money and 
drive to the parson. Hurrah for progress ! 

inate eects 
Lord Brougham in a new Light. 


The other day, the Herald had the kindness to tell us that : 

‘In England a PALMERSTON and a RUSSELL alternate in the direction of politics, a 
Brougham rules in literature, and in every field, some one or two individuals are 
found, beyond whom no co-laborer must advance.”’ 

We confess that until we read this statement of the Herald's, we 
were in complete ignorance of the fact that Lord BrovaHam was the 
author of ‘‘ The Idyls of the King,’’ or that he ever had a hand in 
‘‘The Newcomes,’”’ or ‘‘The Old Curiosity Shop ;’’ though, of 
course, if the Herald says so, it is all right. 

But did not the Herald mean to say : 

‘In England a Broveuam rules in politeness to foreign embassa- 
dors ; beyond him no caladorer must advanee.’’ ? | : 

A bit from the 4®ronaut’s Catechism. 

Q.—What should you never fail to do at an ascension ? 

A.—Take up a collection. 

ee ee 
The Girls that are constant to the Typos. 





Ems. 
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A NEW BALLAD OF THE GREAT EASTERN. 


Its of a big steamer I’m going to tell, 

Which to all New-York-iers is known very well, 
Which cost her proprietors as I am told, 

A monstrious fortune in silvier and gold. 


(Chorius imitating the melodific sounds of specie 
currency a pourin’ out. | 
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At last to the York-iers the D’rectors did say, 
‘¢ Would you like an excursion to visit Cape May ? 
At ten dollars a head, we the thing can afford,’’ 
So the York-iers came scrougin’ and crowdin’ on board. 


[Chorius discribin’ the wild rush of the multitudin- 
ous crowd wavin’ their ten dollar notes. ] 











Put they warnt long afloat ere the sharp ones espied 
That they could’nt get water however they tried ; 

No soap and no towels or many things more, 
And they all wished devoutly themselves on the shore. 


[Chorius of howls for water, soap, towels, ice, and 
other ornaments of refined society.] 


NE hs: 


esns\| * <2) 


TOWELS 








Their wittles was bad and unfit for to eat, 
The vaiters brought taters ven asked to bring meat, 
And ven sick folks and ladies for water did pray, 
They hanswered quite sassy, ‘‘ Vell—vot'll you pay ?”’ 


| 

| 

| [Chorius of ferocious vaiters a-howlin’ for lucre.] 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


Poor Biaas lost a shoe, and but one shoe remained, 
No foed could he get, and his pockets was drained, 

He had read of sad wrecks, so a-feared for their life, 
He diwided his shoe with his child and his wife. 


[Chorius setting forth the tears of the Braases.] 





And people report that the Herald reporter 
Vent crazy for once’t all for want of some water ! 
And all hiderfoby’d and tremblin’ with rage 

He rushed in the pig-pen for a her mi-et-age. 


[Chorius of hyderfoby cries and grunts with pokin’ 
up of hanimals. | 





But ven the sun set and the dark night came. on, 

How they groaned when they found the mattresses were gone, 
Some people took four, but they had for to pay, 

As the sailors had got ’em and locked ’em away. 


[Chorius of galiant sailiors a sellin’ beds at fifty cents 
a-piece. | 





My eyes! how the people rejoiced ven they found 
They were off of the vessel and on the firm ground ; 

Jounny Butt—in some matters you're certainly swell, 
But you can’t sail a steamer or keep a hotel. 


[Chorius of loud groans from the hofficers of tle G. E., 


and of tremendious applause from the readers of 
Vanity Fain. 
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UNLIMITED SUSPENSION. 
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LIE DE BEAUMONT, according to a cotemporary who very often 
tells the truth—the great Exiz pE Beaumont—has informed Mon- 
sieur JoBarD (we all know Josparp—particularly such of us as are 
‘‘up’’ in French slang,) that a commission, composed of Messieurs 
Cuevrevut, Firourens and VELpEau, has been appointed to examine 
his—Josarp’s—memoir on catalepsy, paralysis and lethargy. 

In this memoir JopaRp demonstrates—so we are told—the possi- 
bility of suspending life for an unlimited period ; of restoring the 
drowned to life after an immersion of two days—and those frozen, 
after ten years! And then, soaring to a more daring height, Jo- 
BARD proposes to replace the punishment of death, by freezing 
people—say for five or six years at a time, or by artificial catalep- 
ti-za-tion—nothing less ! 

Good old Frankxuin having observed that flies drowned in Ma- 
deira wine in England came to lifein the air of freedom in America, 
suggested that old gentlemen might be w ne! away—a la fly—for 
acentury at atime. VELPEAv, himself, thinks people may be 
hypnotised by putting things at the points of their noses, so as to 
‘“cataleptize’’ them for weeks together. Gracious goodness ! 
What if all this united wisdom should prove that there’s really 
something in it! 

Fancy the exhumation, a century or two hence, when the world 
shall have grown decent, of a dozen or two Bootes, who had been 
cataleptified, rolled into a loft and forgotten! Fancy a few mam- 
moths frozen away in a Siberian, snow bank coming to life and 
going at the natives! Fancy a few Huns of the good old fiendish 
pattern turning up in a tea-party. But no—-we believe in gradual 
development and the fitness of things, and don’t believe that such 
an abomination as a BooLE would ever exist out of the congenial 
filth of his age. 





THE SONG OF THE RATS. 


Rats! rats! rats! 
In a White Old House is a gray old rat, 
Fidgetting ever and blind as a bat ; 
Growling and grumbling over his cheese. 
Easy to huff and hard to please ; 
Managing, managing, day and night, 
Everything wrong and nothing right ! 
Fussy, fretty, foolish and flat ; 
Know ye the name of the Gray Old Rat? 


Rats! rats! rats! 
In a certa‘’n House is an eloquent rat ; 
Great in his voice, and his sense is not that ; 
Long is his speech, and he has a way 
As if he had really something to say ; 








Words in plenty come gushing out, 

As rain-water runs from a lofty spout— 
Stars and eagles and stripes and all that— 
Know ye the name of the Eloquent Rat ? 


Rats! rats! rats ! 
Over the land the candidate-rats 
In motley coats and without any hats, 
Are booing, and marching, and marching and booing, 
Talking, delighted, of wreck and of ruin. 
O, was ever there such a meander ? 
Coaxes and curses, shaven and slender ! 
Each of them swears to bell the cats— 
Know ye the names of the Candidate Rats ? 


Rats! rats! rats ! 
In civic store-house the hungry rats, 
All of them patriots, most of them Pats, 
Few, alas! to the manor born, 
Nibble away at the people’s corn. 
In swearing and stuffing, in barking and biting, 
In ravishing, smoking, and drinking delighting ; 
The Rats of the People—the dear Democrats! 
Know ye the names of the Civic Rats? 


Rats ! rats! rats! : 
Pen-and-ink rats in their holes on high, 
Writing libels for fools to buy ; 

Squabbling ever—the same old tune. 

The hinted lie or the broad lampoon ! 

Rats whose virtue can never fail, 

Though each one carries his price on his tail ; 
Some bite like scorpions—some like gnats ; 
Know ye the names of the Editor-Rats ? 


Rats ! rats! rats ! 
Rats that the belfried churches nurse, 
Drearily drawling chapter and verse ; 
Offering ever for human ills 
Only the barren letter that kills ; 
Gnawing the Ark of the Covenant through ; 
From velvet cushion to padded pew, 
Beating the dust to blind the flats ! 
Know ye the names of the Reverend Rats ? 


Rats! rats! rats! 
Rats in ermine holding moot, 
With law in parcels at prices to suit ; 
Shaping, inventing to cover the case, 
Precedent musty or dictum base, 
Gad! how they gibber to suitors below : 
‘*It so be it thus, why then thus be it so!’’ 
Leges non curant—verbum sat ! 
Know ye the name of the Legal Rat? 


Rats! rats! rats! 
Rats in the ancient Temple of Mind— 
Mumbling maggots and munching rind ; 
Scrubbing and patching, splicing and jointing ; 
With particles Greek and with Hebrew pointing, 
Proving virtue itself a sin, 
By a comma left out or a colon left in ; 
Of guesses and glosses the autocrats : 
Kuow ye the names of the Learned Rats? 


Rats! rats! rats! 
By beds where the dying pant for life, 
How snug they stand with lancet and knife ; 
While the vampyre tugs at the fluttering heart, 
How they jabber jargon of middle-age art! 
Soothing pain when ’tis savage and strong 
By naming it something Latin and long! 
A grain of this and a scruple of that !— 
Know ye the name of the Medical Rat ? 


Rats! rats! rats! 
Rats that run in the month of May, 
Rats of reform and right are they ! 
Rats who believe the hottest of speeches 
Soonest the shame and sorrow reaches ; 
Generous rats whose chiefest delight 
Is to set the order of Providence right ; 
Lean, or hairy, or greasy, or fat, 
Know ye the name of the Platform Rat ? 


Rats! rats! rats! 
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O, Truth and Justice, and Common Sense! 
When will you drive this rat-tribe hence? 

Bait ’em and beat ’em! hurry ’em! skurry ’em! 
With satire and scorn and laughter flurry ’em ! 
In hole and corner and cranny to hide, 

The Flunkey Rat, and the Rat of Pride, 
Selfishness, Pedantry, Cant, and all that, 

Till nobody hears of a single Rat! 





THE ZANY OF THE HOUSE OF PEERS. 


_ =e S long as 
—< Punch exercis- 
— ed a_ whole- 


some control 
over Lord 
BrROuGHAM, 80 
long did the 
erratic Lord, 
refrain from 
violating the 
decencies and 
courtesies of 
civilized life ; 
but since that 
profound peri- 
odical has be- 
come so fear- 
fully sensitive 
upon the sub- 
ject of Papal 
ag gran dize- 
i) ment, the 
| Grimatpr_ oof 
the House of 
' Lords, has 
again begun 
to run riot. 

The last ex- 
: ploit of this 

AIF YS Noble Lord is 
of acharacter in keeping with his earlierlife. True gentility is not 
always the concomitant of great intellectual ability, and the recent 
wanton insult upon our minister, Mr. Datas, although to the shame 
and disgrace of the International Statistical Congress, and its presid- 
ing officer, Prince Abert, it was received with ‘‘ loud laughter and 
cheering,’’ isan evidence of this in the person of a peer of the realm, 
who, bya fiction of law, is popularly supposed always to be a gentle- 
man. 

No sane person would deny the right of uhe International Statis- 
tical Congress, as a purely scientific body, to have people of any 
color among its members ; Mr. Dattas of course could not deny it, 
otherwise he would not have been present. 

Every sane person also would have supposed that no matter what 
color the delegates might be, each one of them would be presumed 
to be a gentleman, at least in the presence of the One remove from 
Royalty in the Chair, but then this supposition evidently would not 
embrace ‘‘ my Noble Lord.”’ 

Mr. Datias, as an individual, may have his own peculiar ideas 
upon the subject of color; so has Vanity Farr; he may have 
nostrils sensitive to the peculiar odor ; so has Vanity Farr ; he may 
prefer to choose his own associates ; so does Vanity Fair; he may, 
and no doubt does recognize the right of the colored man to be 
called a man ; so does Vanity Farr ; and yet in common with the 
learned, and perhaps over fastidious Touchstone, he may have a 
slight objection to fraternizing either at bed or board with a gen- 
tleman of color, with the thermometer ranging up among the 
eighties. 

Although the Representative of the United States near the 
English Court, it is not to be supposed that Mr. Dattas attended 
this meeting in his official capacity ; he was there simply as a specta- 
tor, as a private individual, asa gentleman, and therefore to be 
unnoticed, unless he had thought proper to place himself ina 
prominent position, which we are aware is not a failing with him, 
and in which respect he differs widely from the Clown of the 
Peerage : but this was to be overlooked; the fact of his presence 
there, offered too good an opportunityjfor an impertinency which 
English gentlemen could receive ‘‘ with laughter and cheers,’’ and 
therefore ‘‘my Lord’”’ used his privilege as a Merry Andrew to 
tickle the crowd, and the American gentleman responded to the 
insult, and the laughter and cheers, by behaving himself as he is 
ever wont to do, with the simple dignity of a man who can afford 
to be lenient with the follies of the old, and the impertinencies of 
the vulgar. 
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Vanity Farr, in conclusion congratulates Punch upon the fact that 
after it has worn out the Papal bugbear, it will have a new and cap- 
ital subject for its satire which will give its able corps of Artists and 
Writers sufficient employment for the year 1861. Let it take up 
the idea of the Fine Old English gentleman, such as we read of and 
never see, and contrast this mythical personage with the actual 
breathing Creation of the present day, who frequents International 
Congresses, and the House of Peers, and if the wit of a Maynew is 
not too finely drawn upon in’ its delineation, and Joun LeEca will 
remain long enough to aid him with his pencil, it may win new 
laurels, in the literature of the critical world, in its new comic 
history of the Gentlemen of England. 


Saphn- eed 
THE GLORY AND THE SHAME OF SHINE. 


Three moons have wasted since Sune, Guardian in our City’s 
Halls of Learning, reached the zenith of bis glory. 

To be less figurative, and come to figures, it was on or about the 
7th of May that Sainz, Eugene Surnz, School Commissioner in the 
Fourth Ward, aided and abetted by a few congenial associates, 
succeeded in turning out into the street a number of poor young 
women, teachers in the Fourth Ward Schools, Americans and 
Protestants all, and replacing them by a set of inefficient persons, 
mostly Irish and Catholics. 

These almost worthless substitutes were, in one or two instances, 
relatives of the ofticials who appointed them—appointed them in 
direct violation of the laws of the Board of Education. 

But the festive Sue and his fellows did not then trouble them-. 
selves about school laws or anything else except their own glorifi- 
cation. And they had reason to glorify. They had succeeded in 
their ‘‘ little game,’’ and, moreover, were making it pay. For did 
they not raise the salaries of the new teachers and then quietly levy 
a per centage thereon for themselves? And why shouldn’t they ? 
‘¢ Their right there was none to dispute.’’ 

So all went merry as a what-dye-call-’em until a sister of one of 
the discharged teachers ventilated the affair in a daily paper. First 
shell in the camp of Suing & Co! Then the other dailies took the 
matter up. More tribulation for Suing and his people! Next 
Vanity Farr rolled up its sleeves and ‘‘ got in’’ some ‘ crushers’’ 
on the ‘‘ mug” of Injustice in its usual handsome manner. Dismay 
and consternation now set in violently among the Shinites. Tue 
matter came up before the Board of Education where it would have 
been tabled and so severely let alone but for the persistent outcries 
of Vanity Farr and the dailies. There was no rest for Shine. It 
was evident that he would be kept in that state of painful activity 
especially set apart for the wicked. 

A Special Committee was appointed to investigate the matter. 
In our last issue we recorded that this committee had recommended 
the adoption of a resolution of censure upon Sate and his fellow 
trustees. This resolution was included in a report made by the 
Committee in wbich SHriNE was shown up to an alarming extent. 
Naturally Suing was not particularly anxious to have this report 
printed, adopted and filed away in the archives of the Board of Ed- 
ucation. We do not learn that he lay awake nights longing for 
such an event to occur. Rather did he contrive to stave the report 
off from one weekly meeting to another. 

For three weeks things went on in this way. But, to quote a 
hazardous remark, ‘‘Truth is mighty and will prevail,” and, at a 
meeting of the Board of Education Wednesday week, Sune received, 
in some degree, his deserts. The dreadful report was adopted in 
spite of him. And the resolution of cen-ure also. Useless were 
the arguments of Suinz, in vain his sarcasm. For EvGEene was sar- 
castic, as this extract from a report of the proceedings shows : 

‘““ Mr. SHINE thought that the report had better be stereotyped. It had been 
widely published, and it should be put in pamphlet form and distributed among 
the people. In might be a good idea to put it in the form of a song, adapting it to 
some popular tune.”’ 

[Eucenr, you genius! if you will have these resolutions sct to 
music pray select the ‘‘Rogues’ March’”’ as the melody. Do new, 
so as not to shock all our notions of appropriateness !] 

Then Suu , finding playful sarcasm unavailing becomes irate, and 
howls at the pposition. 

“Mr. SHINE said that the report was the result of prejudice and not of proof. 
The report declared that he had stated afalsehood. He threw back the assertion, 
and would say that Mr. TuckER had stated what was a falsehood. The gentleman 
was getting old and feeble and beside himself, (Mr. Suing was here called to order, 
and was requested by the president to avoid personalities.) 

‘*Mr. Sunk said he respected the gray hairs of the gentleman, or he would make 
him prove the statements prejudicial to the speaker. 
further, was again called to order.”’ 

That ‘“‘ gray hairs’’ should be an obstacle to the proving of state- 
ments about Sure, or anybody else, is a somewhat remarkable, 
and, to us, we confess, an entirely novel fact. But we can pardon 


Mr. Sune, after proceeding 
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Sune his little vagaries at such a moment. 
We must remember that he was in neither a 
cheerful nor a proper state of mind. We 
have not the slightest doubt that he felt 
very much like a swear, though he may not 
have indulged, then and there, in that luxury. 

But, whether he swore or not, the report 
was adopted, the resolution passed. 

So. the shame of Suimefis upon him at 
last. His lamp is out. His power has for- 
saken him. His fangs are extracted. If, now 
he should be expelled from the body which 
he has disgraced the measure of our satisfac- 
tion would be full. We are willing to give 
any amount of money, say four sh llings, if 
the Board of Education will but say to him, 
in the words of the late Mr. Miron. 


‘¢ We can dismiss thee ere the morning, Suinz.’’ 
—and then do it! 
Se ee 
If They only Would! 

_Our Elegant Contributor, who has got 
himself a gorgeous pair of white trousers, 
cut a la Japanaise, and who singularly enough, 
objects to having them defiled by sweaty 
hands, particularly requests people who ride 
in his omnibus, hereafter, to adopt Old Ane’s 
tactics and depend wholly upon the Rail. 

— ——P— 
“The Light of the World.” 
ALEX. CUMMINGs. 








DoG PRESENTED BY 
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INHABITANTS OF NEWFOUNDLAND TO H. R. H., tHe PRince oF WALES. 





TIDDY IDDY TOL LOL. 


A circumstantial, but rather unauthentic person signing himself 
‘“‘WititamM TAytor, Master, British Banner,” has been promulgating 


through the columns of the New York Jilustrated News the tale of | 


a monstrous water-snake, seen wallowigg in the ocean deeps along- 
side of the said bark British Banner, which it slightly damaged by 
biting the bowsprit off short, and playfully swallowing the star- 
board quarter galley and staving in the, fly of the ensign. We 
quote partly from memory and may not be quite correct in the 
application of our nautical terms. From the exaggerated length 
attributed to this great acquatic adder by Captain Win11am Tay1or, 
we should be inclined to class that mariner as an adder himself, 
and one of the largest on record—but a ssilor has to study longi- 
tude as well as latitude, and we must give him a little sea-room. 
Having given precise locality es determined by solar observation, 
the Captain goes on to describe his monster as follows : 

It must have been at least 300 feet long ; was about the circum- 
ference of a very wide crinoline petticoat, with black back, shaggy 
mane, horn on the forehead, and large glaring eyes, placed rather 
near the nose, and jaws about eight fectlong. * ®* ® When the 
bowsprit, with the jib-boon, sails and rigging went by the board, 
the monster swallowed the fore-top-mast, staysail, jib and flying 
jib, with the greatest apparent care. 

As we have never seen a crinoline petticoat like that described 
above, ‘“ with black back’’ &c., we cannot form any idea of the ser- 
pent’s thickness from the introduction of that interesting garment, 
as a standard measure. Sailors are proverbially gallant, however, 
and the petticoat was naturally the uppermost thing in the mind of 
Captain Witt1am Taytor, who, we have a strong suspicion, must 
be the identical navigator of that name sung of in a ballad of 
old, of which we regret—although our readers may not—that our 


) 


memory declines furnishing us with any portion but the first verse, | 


and the chorus, which run as follows : 


Ist VERSE. 
Bitty TAYLOR was a gay youngfellow, 
Full of fan and full of glee, 
And his heart he did diskiver 
Unto a lady fair and free. 
CHoRUvs. 
Tiddy iddy tol lol, 
Tiddy iddy tol lol, 
Tiddy iddy tol lol 
Fol li dee. 
And we herewith call upon the New-York Jllustrated News to lift 
up its voice and join us in a raving chorus of 


Tiddy iddy tol lol, fiddle da dee ! 














| 
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Aphmoojeneegamooh. 


Some one of the numerous gang of utterers of bogus words has 
lately coined a composite name for the oil found under ground in 
Pennsylvania, and out of it. He has called it Senecoleum or Oil of 
Seneca. Why? An Exchange says, ‘‘ it was so named because it 
was first found on the borders of Seneca Lake.’’ Whatif it had 
been first discovered on the borders of fair Aphmoojeneegamook 
Lake? APHMOOJENEEGAMOOKOLEUM and to think it might have 
been thus. Well, that is an escape, but why not call it Earth-oil 
and be done with it? If there were no fools there would be no fun, 
is an adage indisputable, but when the fools take to Latin the wise 
men had better go back to the adoration of English. 

There is another thing to be considered and it is that this world 
cannot last long since people will put a stop to it, by calling it 
Semicolon. Should it degen:rate into Seniculum, the Latin for An 
Old Dotard, that would be only natural. But Toucustone, the head 
and frontof Vanity Farr, has no intention to take a dose of Sene- 
coleum—that he recommends to spectators with the proviso that 
the later they speculate in it the better. 


a — 


Sure to get In. 

It isas plain as any unsettled thing can be, that Evererr must 
get into the White House, because his own party, and his opponents, 
are struggling to ascertain how Ever-it’s to be done. 

Eo eS, 
Con: By a Predestinarian. 
Of what race will be the last man on earth? 
The Fin(n)isb, of course ! 
Lae Se ae 
From our Watery grave Contributor. 
One of the greatest lets to prosperity. 
‘* Let’s liquor.”’ 
SS Se ee 
A Paradox. 


How TO IMPROVE THE BoARD OF EDUCATION. 
of it. 


Take the SurnE out 


Sess Ee ia 
Hifalutin. 
Playing a fife in the City Hall Cupola. 


$$$ ——$—__—_— 


“ Trish Moss.” 


The Place for 
The Isle of Pat-mos. 
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HOW THE BOYS TAKE IT. 


White Boy.—My tyes! CHARCOAL, sEE Hm™ ! 
Indignant Colored Brother.—G’ RILLA MUCH, YA—as ! 
"eR WaLES? SHa—a—aw! 


Wuat ts 1T! A G’RILLA? 
Don’t You SEE IT’S DE NEW PRINCE 





And as for my character, if it isn’t a good 
one, it ought to be, for it cost me a dollar, 

And allows I whip—and its only true—all the 
cooks in thecountry holler; 

Can do anything that anybody can doin a 
kettle, a pot or a pan; 

And have had sixteen places in one blessed 
year, and thim may bate that as can. 

Always ready to give warning, if anything 
unpleasant befall ; 

And never lift a house in my life that there 
warn’t rejoicing by all. 

Let alone the polace that sarched my box, 
and they might as well sarched in the 
moon; 

A tumbling and tossing mee things over, and 
they didn’t find so much as a spoon ; 

And as for the dratted dripping, a pretty fuss 
they made —I’m certain ‘twas right— 

Or I was desaved, for the man said so, when 
he came every Monday to buy ’t. 

Pretty Christians they must be that would 
persecute Jupy and kill her, 

Just for laying by a penny or so, to get her a 
hat and mantiller ; 

And a bit of a breastpin, and a sunshade ; 
and now and then taking an airing ; 
And if I went out of a Sunday, no end of their 

coorsing and swearing, 7 

Not allowing, your riverence that ’twas to 
church I'd been, and forgetting I was a 
sinner, 

And couldn’t and wonldn’t go to the divil, 
not tor thim and their dirty old dinner. 

No followers allowed! What is that but a 
haythen oppression I say, 

When yee can’t ask your cousin to see, yee, 
and give him a mouthful of tay. 

Faith! things were bad enough before, with 
their watchings, and pryings, and rules ; 

Without training ’em up to it, the little dar- 
lings! And sure don’t they go to the 
schools 

Just to learn the croshay and worsted—and 








JUDY O’BRIEN’S PROTEST. 


Addressed to + John of New-York, upon his Proposition to intro- 
duce a Professorship of the Science of Cuisine at the Mt. St. 
Vincent Academy. 

Blessings on your riverence! And sure you don’t know what you 

are doing ! 

Trying to show the young ladies the sicretsof roasting and stewing. 

Divil a bit—that I should say it—is the use of your taching and 

trying: 

Holy St. Lawrence! But it’s pretty work they’ll make of the broil- 

ing and frying, 

Ladies up stairs; cooks down stairs; that’s my rule—every one to 

their places. 

Playing the piano-forty is prettier now than burning their hand- 

some faces ; 

Coming into the kitchen, and purring, and smiling so swately ; 

With rings on their fingers, making cake, and it is spiled in the 

baking complately ; 

Wasting the eggs— and Lord knows they’re high enough—and but- 

ter ; also the spices ; 

Tis all bother and blunder, your riverence, and they never take my 

advices ; 

And when it comes out, ’tis as black as my shoe—they may ate it, 

I’m sure, as wishes 

To — pains in their insides, and they might just as well ate the 

ishes. 

Poking about, and weighing and measuring, with a book before’em 

to learn ’em. 

Drat the books! Tis mighty little them made ’em knows, and I 

wish your riverence would burn ’em. 

Look at me! sorrow a word can I read—much less spell—yet I’m 

sure that I 

Can — the Dutch, or any other nation entirely, at most any kind 

of a pie. 

Let alone all the coffee to their breakfasts, and I’m sure they 

couldn’t have it thicker ; 

For it — by their stomachs better nor if it was all wish-washy 

iquor. 





Miss Mary ‘twas worked St. Paul 

With illigant blue eyes, and a crook in his hand—a handsome man 
and a tall! 

What should they do, slaving down stairs, and spiling their beau- 
tiful figures, 

And no better off, if you come to that, thana parcel of ugly niggers. 

Cooks is cooks ain’t they? And quality’s quality surely, 

And small harm to any one taking a sip, when they happen to feel 
a bit poorly ; : 

They might be doing better than coming down smellin’ a poor cray- 
thur’s breath ; 

For — a drop pass’d my mouth that day—if it did may it be my 

eath. 

Though some folks spoke that way, and was talking of calling 

For one of the men with stars on their coats, if I didn’t at once stop 
bawling ; 

And must have slept in the street—leastways to the station have 


gone ; 
But Bridget my cousin, took me in—good luck to the day she was 
born ! 


n! 

Missuses for cooks! But really that can’t be at-all-at-all what you 
meant; 

For think, may it please your riverence, what a muss they’ll make 
of the fishes in Lent. 

*Tis a rage St. Peter ll be in, when he sees all his little pets spiled, 

All to rags, and tatters, and flinders, most ondacently biled. 

Be aisy, your riverence! Mind your book, and we will mind the 
fryin’; 

So very humbly your servant, to command, yours, 

Jupy O’Brien. 


— 
Con. by a Black Republican. 


Why are Linconn and Hamuin like a darkey’s shins? 
Because they are above de-feet (defeat). 
ee eee 


The state of our City Postal System since the new Regulations. 
‘‘Without form and Boyp.’’ 
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


“The Punch of America.””—N. Y. Herald, Jan. 19 


“ Tf such a work can succeed, Vanity Farr will and 
ought todo so. It has a good corps of writers, whose 
contributions promise to be set on a aill and shine ac- 
cordingly.”---N. Y. Tribune. 

“ Vanity Fair is the best experiment of the tind yet 
made in the country The paper has already conisin- 
4 many things worthy of Punch in his brightest days, 
nor is this surprising when it is known that some of the 
best wits and most graceful writers in the country con- 
tribute to its pages."—V. Y. Evening Post. 

‘< There is a good deal in a name, and this name is, 
to our mind, better than Punch. The illustrations in 
Vanity Farr have been the best ever produced ina 
comic paper in this country. They are beautifully 
drawn, carefully engn.ved, and not so entirely spoiled 
in the printing as, in many illustrated papers, wood- 
cuts are spoiled on the press. If this paper shall con- 
tinue, as it has begun, to take a high meral tone, to 
keep its pages scrupulously free from the too common 
wit whose only point is its vulgarity, to attack fearless) 
and conscientiously the follies of the times, there wi 
be a fair chance of its as. way to success and 
fame.” —The Independent (N. Y-) 

“The object of Vantty Farr is a good one, and the 
parties engaged in it, so far as we are informed, are 
admirably qualified for their work.”—N. F. Saturday 
Press, ‘ 

‘‘This new comic paper has passed the trying ordeal 
of success, and is most decidedly entitled to the sup- 
port of all those who love pure wit, dashed off from 
the pen or pencil.” —N. Y¥. Daily News. 

‘There is vim in Vantry Farr. Its illustrations are 
equal to those wh.ch have made Punch a power in the 
metropolis of England , and in fun, piquancy of man- 
ner, terseness and humor it equals its great trans-At- 
lantic cotemporary.””—N. F. Di h. 

bat i as creditable, both in matter and appear- 

Sui 


ance.”—N. FY. Sunday Times. 
*¢ Its illustrations are superior to any that have here- 
tofore appeared. 


- . . « The literary portion of the 
number is varied and entertaining.’’—Boston Courier. 
“ Vantry Fair promises life and usefulness.’’—WV. FY. 


‘¢ Vantry Farr bids fair to become one of the a 
culiar institutions’ of the day.”—N. Y. Sunday Mer- 
cury. 

‘‘ That would certainly be a very mild criminal code 
which should prescribe nothing worse to take than 
Vanity Fair. ‘e wouldn’t mind being shut up our- 
selves, for a time, in such companionship.’”’—National 
Anti-Slavery rd. 





‘It greatly excels any similar American publication, 
and is quite equal to Charivari or Punch.’’—American 
Republic (Macon, Ga.) 

‘ Pungent and humorous, and shows much ability in 


its editorial management.’’—Louisville Journal. 
“<The whole affair is exceedingly clever.’’—Philadel- 
phia Evening Bulletin. 


‘¢ There is no small degree of smartness in Vaniry 
Fam.’’—Philadelphia Press. 

“ Vaniry Fair is the most piquant of hebdomadals. 
We could wish that it might sweep out of existence 
every other comic periodical we have.’’—Buffalo Daily 
Courier. , 

“ Far in advance of any similar publications which 
have heretofore appeared in this country.”’—New 
Hampshire Gazelle. 

‘The original articles possess much greater merit 
than we usually find in journals of this class.’’—Port- 
land Transcript. 

“It bids fair te be very popular, and gives evidence 
of a high order of literary and artistic talent.””—Hun- 
terdon (N. J.) Republican. 

“Though scarcely two months old, ‘It stalks the 
earth and awes the world around.”’ Its Illustrations 
tinge even the cheeks of Punch. Its onslaught on 
vice and folly makes it a terror to knaves and feols.’’— 
Justice Whitley’s Circuit Judge. 

“We heartily welcome Vanity Farr to our literary 
repast, and shall look greedily for each weekly num- 
ber.”’—Architects’ and ics’ Journal. 


‘‘ Capital and full of fun.””—Cincinnati Commercial. 


‘¢Comes nearer the object than any of its predeces- 
sors.”’—Newark Daily Advertiser. 

* One of the cleverest and brightest papers of the 
ae The wittiest writers and artists of New- 
York contribute to it.””—Providence Journal. ‘ 











“This is the first really clever comic and satirical 
journal we have had in America—and really clever it 
is. It is both sharp and good-tempered, and not 
afraid to say that its soul is its own—which shows that 
it has a soul. Our readers will be glad to know where 
they can find native fun that has something better in 
it than mere patois.””—Atlantic Monthly. | 

‘This paper is excellent... . . Remarkable for orig- 
inality.”"—N. Y. Traveller. 

“« Vanity Fair is conducted by a vivacious, witty and | 
intelligent corps of journalists.””—Litchfield (Conn.) | 
Enquirer. 

** Will wield as potent an influence as that of the | 
London Punch.’’—Boston Traveller. 

‘*Whoever finds himself laughing at the wit of | 
Vanity Farr, and does not return a quid pro ve. is fit | 
for ‘treasons, stratagems, and spoils.’’’—V. ¥. Crayon. | 

SPECIAL NOTICE. | 


The very marked and flattering success which has 

thus far attended the publication of } 

VANITY FAIR, | 
Enables the publisher to announce that with the com- 
Mmencem nt of the Second Volume, issued this day, | 
30th June, New Features, both Literary and Artistic, | 
will be introduced, which will increase the value and | 
interest of the paper, and fully maintain the proud | 
position unanimously accorded to it, as the leading 


Comic JounNAL oF AMERICA. 





VANITY FAIR 
IS ISSUED REGULARLY EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


| 
and is for Sale by all Newsmen, and at the Office | 
of Publication, No. 113 Nassau-street, New York. 

| 


TERMS : 
Three dollars per annum, in advance—Six cents sin- 


gle copy. 
TERMS FOR CLUBS : 


Two copies of Vanity Farr will be sent to one ad- 
dress for - : - - - : - $5 00 
Five copies - - - - - - 1200 
Ten copies - : : - - 20 00 
An Extra copy will be allowed to the getter-up of 
every Club of not less than five copies. 
This paper is Electrotyped, and back numbers may 
be procured at any time. 


TO EDITORS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY. 
Our exchange list has become so large that we shall 
be obliged to curtail it. Those who desire an exchange 
will please insert the above Special Notice and Terms 
three times, and send marked copies to this office, upon 
receipt of which we will forward the paper for One 
Year. No others will be noticed. 


LOUIS H. STEPHENS, 
Publisher for the Proprietors, 113 Nassau-street, 
New-York. 





|. re JOB AND NEWSPAPER 
PRINTING. 


THE UNDERSIGNED having a good assortment of 
type, are ready to contract for 


NEWSPAPER WORK, 


and to receive orders for the printing of 


BOOKS, 
PAMPHLETS, 
CARDS, 
HANDBILLS, 


POSTERS, 
BILLHEADS, &e., 
OF EVERY VARIETY AND STYLE, 
At the lowest Cash Prices. 
WEVILL & CHAPIN, 


Vanity Farr OFFICE, 





FRENCHS CONICAL 
WASHING 
MACHINE. 

Price only Ten 
Dollars. 


One woman, with this 
simple, compact, durable, 
efficient, and 


easily and perfectly do the 
washing of an ordinary 





family before breakfast. 


This is the only machine that will wash all kinds of 
clothes perfectly without injury. It has been tested in 


| the laundry of French’s Hotel and elsewhere, with all 


other washing machines making any pretensions to 
novelty, and has, in many instances, performed its 
work in less than half the time required by any other, 
and much more thoroughly and satisfactorily. 


It will wash a single handkerchief, collar, lace sleeve, 
six shirts, or all of these articles together, without the 
necessity of soaking or boiling. 

These results are produced by the constant reaction 
of the suds, and not by friction of rubbing surfaces. It 
is admirably adapted for introduction into houses 
with stationary tubs, as it may be enclosed and con- 
nected with the waste and water pipes, and will 
make an important feature in houses ‘‘with all the mod- 
ern improvements.”’ 


In Families, Laundries, Hotels, Boarding-houses, Hos- 


| pitals, Asylums, Boarding-schools, on Ships and Steam- 


ers, and in the Army, it will be found unequalled and 
indispensable. 

This machine may be seen in operation at the laundry 
of French’s Hotel, and at the depot, No. 419 Broadway, 
corner of Canal-street. 


PRICE ONLY TEN DOLLARS. 


Entire satisfaction given, or the money returned. 

N. B.—The undersigned, Proprietors, are now pre- 
pared to organize agencies for the sale of these machines 
in all parts of the country,and to supply orders to 
any extent. 

Agents wanted in all parts of the United States. 


Send for a Circular. 
Address Box 2,893 Post Office. P, & R. FRENCH. 





NOW READY ; HARTHILL’S ILLUSTRATED 
) temo GUIDE BOOKS FOR 1860, 


HE HUDSON RIVER—With Catskills, Saratoga, Lake 
George, and City of New-York. Described and Il- 
lustrated with Fifty Engravings. Price 25 cents. 
IL 


HE WHITE MOUNTAINS—Together with Newport 
and City of Boston. Described and Illustrated with 
Forty Engravings, Price 25 cents. 
From a tour made expressly for this work in July, 1859. 
Ill. 


HE ST. LAWRENCE—A Panorama of the river from 

Niagara to Quebec—Together with all the Cities in 
Canada. Engraved from the Charts of the Canadian 
Government and Photographs. Described and IIlustra- 
ted with Thirty Engravings, in addition to a magnificent 
Panorama. Price 25 cents. 


WV. 
HE MISSISSIPPI—With Forty River Maps and Thir- 
ty Engravings. Being a complete description of the 
River from St. Paul to New Orleans, and principal cities 
connected with its trade - commerce. Price 25 cts. 


IAGARA FALLS AND SCENERY—With full de- 
scriptions and Thirty Engravings of the chief points 
of attraction there. Price 25 cents. 


The above Hand-Books are all unifurm in size and 
style, and can be had separately. Price 25 cts each. 

They are allowed to be the handsomest, best illustra- 
ted, and most readable and reliable Guide Books to the 
respective districts, published. 

All the most important objects of interest and 
choicest points of beauty connected with these world- 
renowned districts are presented in these Guide Books 
with all the truthfulness which photography, first-rate 
drawings, and the best engravings can produce. 

Any one, or all of them, will be mailed by the pub- 
lishers on receipt of stamps for the amount. 

They are on sale at all the principal bookstores, on 
the cars and steamboats, in all parts of the country, 

Publishers, A. HARTHILL & CO., 
No. 20 North William-St., New-York. 

Be sure and ask for *‘ HARTHILL’S ILLUSTRATED 
GUIDE BOOKS.”’ 





No. 113 Nassau-street 


The trade supplied by any of the wholesale houses. 









































VANITY FATR. 








NOW READY. 
VANITY FATR 
RAILROAD 


r 


STEAMBOAT LIBRARY. 


VOLUME ONE. 
With upwards of 
FORTY SUPERIOR ENGRAVINGS. 


PRICE 10 CENTS. 


A liberal discount to the trade. 
early. 


Send in your orders 


LOUIS H. STEPHENS. 
Publisher for the Proprietors. 





oo ANDREW & FILMER, 


DESIGNERS AND ENGRAVERS ON WOOD, 


In order to meet the increased demands of their New 
York connection, have opened an office at 201 William 
Street, still retaining their Boston Establishment. This 
arrangement enables them to avail themselves of the 
best talent of both Cities, in every branch of their 
business. 

Publishers, Authors and Printers can assure them- 
selves of having all work in their Department executed 
in the best style, promptly, and at a reasonable cost. 
JOHN ANDREW. JOHN FILMER 

201 William Street, New York. 
221 Washington Street, Boston. 





BABBIT’S SOAP.—Price per Box, 
e Mr. B. T. BABBIT, the well-known Sale- 5. 
ritus-manufacturer, is bringing out a new and useful 


article of 
SOAP, 


Put up in boxes of 60 pounds each, in 1-pound bars 
price $5 per box. This Soap is rapidly taking the place 
of all other Soaps, wherever introduced. One pound 
will go as far as three pounds of ordinary family Soap. 
It will wash in either hard or salt water ; it does not 
injure the fabric—on the contrary, it preserves it, and 
fixesthe colors. It will remove paint, grease, and tains 
of all kinds. But little labor is required where this 
Soap is used. Directions sent in each box for making 
ONE POUND OF THE ABOVE SOAP into THREE GAL- 
LONS OF HANDSOME SOFT SOAP. Send for a box 
and give it atrial. If you do not want a whole box 
yourself, get your neighbors to join you, and divide it. 
Believing that no family which has once used this Soap 
will ever be without it, and being desirous to have its 
merits widely known, I have made arrangements with 
the proprietors of the following papers (many of whom 
have tried the Soap and know its value) by which I am 

able for the present to offer to any person remitting to 
me $5 on any solvent Bank in the United States, one 
box of the above Soap, and receipt for one year’s sub- 
scription for either of the following New-York papers, 
viz: 

Vanity Fair, 
“ The Punch of America.’’—Herald. 

The Weekly Tribune, The Christian Advocate and 


The Weekly Day Book, Journal, 
The Weekly Times, The Scottish American Jour- 
The Weekly Sun, nal, 


The Century, Hankins Family Pictorial. 
The Independent, United States Journal, 

The Examiner, American Agriculturist, 

Or, if preferred, I will send the Semi-Weekly Tribune 
six months, or the Daily Tribune two months. 

Please be particular, and give full directions for 
shipping the goods. Also give the name of your Post- 
Office with the State and County in which you reside. 

Address 
B. T. BABBIT, 
Nos. 64, 66, 68, 70,72, and 74 W: ashington- st., 
New- York. 

P.S. I willsend the Soap without papers on receipt 

of $4 20. 





WING & WINANS, 
DEALERS IN 
FOREIGN AND AMERICAN 
NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
AND 
STATIONERY, 
OF ALL KINDS, 
418 BROADWAY, CORNER OF CANAL STREET, 
NEW-—YORK. 





ow TO SWIM:—A GUIDE FOR 
LEARNERS. Only 12 cents. 


HOW TO LIVE. 
A new Hand-Book of Domestic Economy ; 75 cents. 
THE MOVEMENT CURE. 
An Exposition of the Swedish method, with 70 Il- 
ustrations , $1,25. 
HOW TO WRITE, 
How to Talk, How to Behave, and How to Do Business ; 
in paper $1, handsomely bound $1,50. 
THE RIGHT WORD IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 
A Pocket Lexicon ; 50 cents. 
HOW TO BUILD. 
A manual of Architecture ; 50 cents. 
NEW SELF-INSTRUCTOR IN PHRENOLOGY AND 
PHYSIOLOGY, with 100 Engravings ; 50 cents. 
All works on PHONOGRAPHY, HYDROPATHY, 
PHYSIOLOGY, and the Natural Sciences furnished by 
FOWLER & WELLS, 
No. 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


| oases NOVEMBER 1ST, 1859.— 








BALLOU’S 
PATENT IMPROVED FRENCH YOKE SHIRTS. 
Sent by express to any part of the United States, 
upon receipt, per mail, of the following measures, which 
will insure a pefect ‘fit, for $15, $18, and $24 per 


dozen. No order forwarded for less than half a dozen 
Shirts : 

Ist. Neck, A—the distance around it. 2d. Yoke, 
BtoB. 3d. Sleeve,C toC. 4th. Breast. D to D— 


distance around the body under the armpits. 
Length of shirt, E to E. 

By sending the above measures we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our new style of the Improved 
French Yoke Shirt. 

Also, importers and dealers in Men’s Furnishing 


Goods. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 
No. 409 BROADWAY, N.Y. 
Wholesale orders solicited. 


5th 


pass” 


IMPROVED 
BILLIARD TABLES, 
AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 
PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
Sole Manufacturers, 63 to 69 Crosby-st, N. Y. 


Feom the London Court Journal of June 16th. 


HE PERFUMES MADE BY RIM- 
MEL, (OF TOILET VINEGAR CELEBRITY,) 
breathe the pure fragrance of the ‘‘ parterre’’ at the 
most delightful season of the year, the genial Spring. 
The numerous aristocratic patrons of these scents 
fully and frankly bear witness to this characteristic, 
which causes them to be so much sought after. RIM- 
MEL’S Perfumes, Toilet Vinegar, Almond Soap, and 
Rose-leaf Powder, can be had of Messrs. CASWELL, 
MACK & CO. , Fifth Avenue Hotel, and df all Druggists 
and dealers in toilet goods. 


The following item translated from El Reino, a paper 
published at Madrid, details an event in the history of 
advertising which has been described in the leading 
journals of Europe and America. 


On the first of January 1860, Mr. Rimmel, the 
celebrated perfumer, having opened a new and splendid 
store in Paris, made it known that every lady ealling 
there in person would receive as a gift, an elegant little 
bottle of ‘‘toilet vinegar.”” This was actually done ; 
many thousand of these gifts circulating over Paris. 
In bestowing them the dealer said frequently, ‘‘to day 
we give, to-morrow we sell.”’ Since this took place the 
King and Queen of Spain have both granted a reception 
to Mr. Rimmel, on which occasion Her Majesty expres- 
sed herself particularly delighted with a basket of per- 
fumed soaps, formed and colored like different fruit, 
and appointed him, at the same interview, perfumer 
to her household. 


Those who have used the Rimmel perfumery have 
remarked its delicacy , strength and dursbility. 


Ako’ ‘BURR’S FIRST LOVE. 


MARGARET MONCRIEFFE, 


OR THE on ‘T LOVE OF AARON BURR. 
AN INTERESTIN 


HISTORICAL 
NOVEL. 
By CHARLES BURDETT. 
1 Vol. $1,25. 
‘It is a successful attempt to invest an historical 
incident with an air of 
ATTRACTIVE ROMANCE. 
***# A Letter 
to Burr from his friend 
EONORA, 
is given with all its imperfect orthography, and WARMTH 
or Passion. The volume is a valuable addition to the 
history of a remarkable man.’’—[N. Y. Times. 

** Full of strange interest, for those who desire to 
trace Burr’s chequered fortunes.’’—Christian Intel- 
ligencer. 

‘¢A novel of much interest, and worth many cart- 
loads of the rubbish called ‘* Society Novels.’’—[Albion. 

For sale by all Booksellers. 

DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers. 
No. 498 Broadway, New-York. 


EW SUMMER BOOKS. 





The publishers will send copies of the following to 
any point in the United States, postage free, on the re- 
ceipt of the advertised price. 


RvuTLepDGE. 12mo. . - $1 25 
The most successful novel of the t iene 

Bevan. By Miss Evans, - i 25 

Tue AcTREss IN HiGH Lire. 1co 


MARGARET Moncaars (The first love of Aaron 


Burr) - - - - 125 
NEW EDITIONS OF 
MILBURN’S PIONEERS, yEcuys, AND ) PRores OF 
THE MISSISSIPPI. - - 125 
Punsuon’s SERMONS. Ist Series. 100 
PRENTICEANA. By the Editor of the Louisville 
Journal. - 100 
WILD Sports IN THE Sourn. Ilustrated. 125 
From Dawn To DayLicut. By Mrs. H. W. Beecher. 100 
Miss StimMENs’ WINDOW. 100 
A companion to ‘“ Widow Bedott. ” 
THE MINISTER’S WooING. - - 1 25 
NEARLY READY FOR PUBLICATION. 
Nemesis. By Marion Harland. . - 125 
Tue HovusEHOLD OF BouveriE, 2 vols. - 200 
A work of striking originality. 
JACK HOPETON AND HIS FRIENDS. : - 100 


DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers, 
No. 498 Broadway, New York. 


DESIGNING AND ENGRAVING, 


There is a DESIGNING AND ENGRAVING DEPARTMENT at- 
tached to the Vanrry Fair Establishment, for the ex 





ecution of Job Work. For advertisement containing 


particulars, see e another column 


H. JOCELYN, ELECTROTY PIST 
e to this paper, 60 F ‘ulton- street, NEW-YORK. 




















Weve & Cuarty, , Priaters, © “ Vanity Fair”’ Printing Office, 113 Nassau-street. 




















